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^V^ ^^v»- King captures 

"THE WILDERNESS^ STALLION' 



FAMOUS PLACES OF THE NORTHWEST 




A century and a hall oi Norlhwesi hisuiry liavc 
rolled over the tanious old village ol Grouard, on 
Lesser Slave Lake. When the Hudson's Bay Com- 
pany moved its District headquarters there in the 
'Ho's, the fur Itadc lioonicd. Indians flocked in to re- 
ceive ihcir "treaty money." Kuildings arose until the 
village streiched ten miles along the lake's nonhcrn 
shore, and numbered two thousand people. 

In winter llicre was a dance almost every nighl. 
The big room o£ the Hudson's Bay Post rang with 
fast Kddk 
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tish trader and pretty half-breed girl, laughed and 
danced together by the light of candles and a roar- 
ing hearth fire. 

Both voyageur and fur trader have gone now. 
The remaining half-breeds have burned the plank, 
sidewalks for firewood. Most of the houws have dis- 
appeared from the stout pilings which held them 
up above spring floods. Today fine Catholic Mission 
buildings overlook empty trails that were once the 
busv streets ol Old Grouard, 




(INE DAY m EARLY MARCH FINDS KING AND HIS COEE INDIAN COMPANION. 
MOOS-TOOS.AT THE CABINOfA PIONEER CATTLEMAN IN THE BUSH 
COUNTRT OF BRITISH COLUMBIA . 




^mw' ROBBIE NICTED MY ARM - ■ - flND'''eaLAAM- BORG'S' 

/'EAR-'-FORTAKING A WHACKftT THAT HOftSE ' THE BRUTE HfiS 
*f STOLEN MARES FROM EVERT RANCH KEREABOUTS." BUT OLD 
■^ ROBBIE RAISED HIM--- ANO LOVES HIM- 




AT TM4T INSTANT, A RIFLE BARKS FROM 
AMONG '"HE TREES, TivO HUNDRED YARDS 
A WAT 




--■FOR THIS EAR OF MINE 
THAT OLD MUlfl NICKED WITH 
filFLE SLUGf 60 DOWN AND 
SEE' TLteET 1 . 
. STUNNED HIM 




"SafiBY TO LEAVE YOU GENTs) / HUNHH! HEAP 
I AF00T---BUT10NLYHADONE \ / FUNNY 
^ PACK HOBS E COfiR ALL £D HERE. J ( W*,'OtJR HORSES, 
* MUIH. - J \Ji.H MItES BACK 





^^ AakE this ENO W the OftAW.MOOsA 


LONG MINUTtS PASS--- THEN ST4RFIM CATCHES THE SCENT 

OF RrDERS.AM) TRUMPETS A WARNING' ^ 
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THEWILO BUNCH SCATTERS tNEVERV DIRECTION INTO THE "BUSH". ONLY THE SADOLEO HORSES ACT CONFUSED. 
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eUTTHEROPEISSH0«T,ftND THE WEEK BANK SLIPPEfiTf 




I SHIVERING AND ENCASED ALftEAOV IN A SHEATH OF ICE.OLO ROBBIE THINKS OKLtOF HIS PET, 




SIMON FRASER 



jTHmTAO NOT CONE FAR WMENINDIAMS 
ON BOTH BANKS OF THE flIVEB WARN- 
eOTHEMTO STOP. 



IN THE SPRING OF IBOS.SIMON FRASER.ONE OF CANADA'S GREATEST EKPLOBESS, 
3ET0UT*ITH TWEMTr- THREE MEN TO ''I NO THE MOUTH OF T|iE COLUWB'a 
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N SIGN TALK, THE RED MEN TOLD OF 
Y FALLS AND RAPIDS BELOW- -■ 
WHERE NO CANOE COULO PASS. 



ON AN OILCLOTH, THE INDIAN DREWA 
MAP OF THE RIVER-- -BUT THEIR 
GREAT MISTAKE *AE NOW JUST 
A MILD SUSPICION. 





AEACHING A CANYON OF FIERCE RAPlDS.ONE CANOE HIT 1 
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E*CM MAN CARfllED A NINETY POUND PACK AHOONONE 

TERRieU STRETCH OF CANYON TRAIL ONE GOT WEDQED 
INTO A CREVICE 




■FRA3ER CL!MBEi) BACK AT GREA 
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". -MID SAVED MIS UFE BY WUSl 
FROM HIS BACK OVER THE WEClPIC 
AS FRASER'S DIARY RECORDS. 


ffiHtSlDADTODROP 
E INTO THE RIVER." 
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NEAHLY A MONTH AFTER STARTING, THEY CAME TO A 
LARGE VILLAGE OF FRIENDLY INDIANS.WHERE THEIR ' 
RIVER JOINED WITH THE THOMPSON RIVER. 




HERE AGAIN FRASER WISHED ID QUY CANOES"- AND WOULDI | THE CHIEF W^ WITHTHEWHTTE CXPUJHERS TO WfHW 
NOT BE DISCOURAGED BY THE CHIEF'S TALE OF DEADLY SIGHT OF THE BLACK CANYON FULL OF RAGING WATER 
RAPIDS DOWNSTREAM .,, _^^^ ' AND THE SIGHT *AS ENOUGH f 




TAKWGTO-SHAMKS MARE" AGAIN FRASER'S PARTY PCoBro 
OVER MILES OF CANYON TRAILS WHERE DANGERS WERE 
MULTIPLIED 




ON JULY 2ND,Fli*SER REftCHED '"t :,En <,A2m ON VAN- 
COUVER ISLflNO.HE SUDDENLY READZED.THAT, iKSTEAD 
OF FINDING THE COLUMBIA'S MOUTH, HEtlSDEKPLORED 
fl NEVf WATERWAY. IT WAS LATER CAi-LEO THE , 
FRflSER RIVER. 




The OLD and 

the NEW ,^f 




Old Jock Mackenzie huddled close to 
his componion. Pierre, on a small islond set 
in the middle of o lake. Around them, great 
pillars of smoke end fiome roored up into 
the sky from the greot forest fire that 
ringed the toke. 

"Good thing our canoes ore mods of 
oluminum, Jock, or they would be burned 
too," mumbled Pierre from under his 
woter-sooked blonket thot protected him 
from the heot. 

"My son, Bill, thinks thot his new-fangled 
oirplanes con toke the ploce of the canoes 
we use to trade with troppers! A plane 
would hove burned in this fire," Jock an- 
swered grimly. 

"Now, now Jock. Maybe his seaplanes 
will help a lot flying the furs from these wil- 
derness lokes fo civiliiofion," soothed 
Pierre. 

'Neverl He con fly all he wonts to but 
I'll run my business with canoes ond — " 

"look, thot's Bill's plane!" Pierre pointed 
up to a plone circling low over the lake, 
preporing to lend on its pontoons. "He's 
come to rescue us!" 

"I'll die here before I'll escope in an oir- 
plonel I'll woit for the fire to die ond pad- 
dle out loter." Jock turned his back to the 
lending plone. He resented the foct Ihot 
the plone was slowly taking over from the 
old conoe-borne troding methods of the 
North. 

"Jock— the plone has hit somelhingl" 



Pierre pointed out over the woter. Jock 
wofched OS the plane bounced once in its 
tracks as it skimmed over the water. Slowly, 
the plane fumed ond toxied through the 
smoke toword'lhe little island where Jock 
ond Pierre waited. 

"The plane's all right. Bill's safe!" Jock 
sighed with relief. Bill loxied the plane up 
to the shore of the islond ond cut his motor. 

"Hellol I've been looking oil over the 
northern lakes for you since this fire 
storied! Are you okay?" Bill climbed out 
onto the pontoon, and threw a rope fo 
Pierre who tied it to o tree. Bill jumped 
ashore ond shook his father's hond. 

"I'm glad to see you. son — even if you 
come by plane!" Jock mumbled gruffly. 

"We've got to get out of here, Dad," 
Bill said, as he started to check his plane. 
"I think I hit something on the loke bock 
there ond — " 

Bill stopped OS he checked the pontoons 
thot seemed low in the water. 

"Both pontoons are holed and taking in 
woterl The plane will sink unless we act 
quicklyl" Bill rushed over to the two sturdy 
aluminum conoes ond started to unloaa 
them. The two men hurried to help him, 
The plane wos lowed into the water ond 
the two conoes pulled alongside. The 
canoes were filled with water ond then, 
under Bill's orders, pulled under the slowly 
sinking pontoons. Both conoes were se- 
curely lashed to the pontoons with rawhide 
thongs ond then Bill pulled the plane to 
shore. The three hurriedly boiled the woter 
out of the canoes and the plane rose in the 
water until it flooted on the canoes lashed 
to the pontoons. 

Jhe men got in the plane as Bill started 
the motor ond slowly taxied over the water. 
Then the plone rose into the air ond soared 
over ihe billowing smoke ond flomei, 
heading home. 

"Bill ond Jock, it is time.,you mode up," 
said Pierre to Ihem in the plane. "Both 
your ways have proven good, The conoes 
on the lakes ond the plone fo bring the 
goods out — the old ond the new, working 
together!" 

Pother and son smiled as they silently 
shook hands. .v>«m. .«> i.»u'iimm.~'~«i..-vo » 



I ON WNELVHERSCHEL ISLAND IN THE ARCTIC OCEAN, SEfiGEANTKING... 
N TEMPORARY CHARGE OF THE POST. . . AND CORPORAL MEARNE *ATCH 
E END OF THE FIRST SPRING BREAK-UP. 




NCrmiNGMCWe FROM THE SHIP. \ S£T* MAP.HEARNEr 

KING ---SINCE THAT LAST MESSAGE I MARK HER 
THAT TW BERG WOULD HIT them; y POSITION FCW ME t 
M STARTING NOW- 
iCHOSSTHE ICE! 




KING! rOUCALL- 
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LIKE SOMETHING 


J YOUfiTEftM ANDMINE, 


HAPPEN? 
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THROUGH THE LONG ARCTIC TWI LIGHT THE TWO RESCUE 

TEAMS FORGE AHEAD NOW SLOWED Br ROUGH ICE, 

HOW SPEEDING OVERfl SMOOTHER STRETCH. 




MIDDflr BRINGS CLEAR AIR — AND KING IS ABLETO USE 




* SINCE N<6HT WAS COMING ON, THERE WAS NO THOUGHT 
AMONG THC SURVIVORS OF DOING ANYTHING BUT KEEP! W: 
WARM.UPITIL DAYLIGHT. WE HADTOOD.AND SLEEPING 
BAGS "" 



"IN THE MORNING.HOWEVER, WHEN SOME OF THE CREW 
WANTED TO HEAD FOft SHORE.WELLMAN, THE MATE, 
SAID NO." 




( ■■THE CREW PS NICKED r ONE HUGE DECK HANO.'BULL' , 
t McCHOT, DEFIED THE MATE ' 





THAfS *LL,SERGEANT! AS SOON»S 
THE MUTINEERS WERE OUT OF SIGHT, 
KIDSTARTEO PULLING ME QN THE SLED, 
FOLLOWING THE OTHER SLEO'S TRACKS. 
H£ 'S HAD NOTHING BUT A CANOT BAR 
SINCE YESTERDAY r 




AHOOTIUKJ ISN'T THAT STEW \ 
NEARLr HEATED THfiOUGH? 
THESE MEN ARE STARVING.' / 


NOT 1, KING? \ 

ANOOTILIKCAVEME 
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IS BETTER THAN / 
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ESKIMO DELICACY r 
AND IT SURE FILLS 

THAT EMPTY PLACET 

SAV.KINC! DON'T SEND ME 
BACK TO HERSCHEL WITH 
ONCLE RUPERT, NOWf TAKE 
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•A HE MADE IT ! J 
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NO HEADS FOR THE NEXTKILLERf 






New Dangers threaten Turok 
when he becomes a 
"FRIEND OF THE WOLF!" 

READ 

TUROK son of stone 

ON SUE AT VOUR FAVORITE DEU COMICS DEALER 



EJEILL COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS 




1 illesT ind moil beaatitui ol M Norlh \mer 
Lin ■ividint hirds the While Crane or W hoc^p 
iii(. Crane has nearly disappeared Le» thin 
lorlv birds are now aluc 

Wiped out hkc ihc buffalo by the guns ot 
trigger happy hunEcrs the great flocks will 
ncier again drown out human vones below 
with (heir shouiiiig flij,hr^ 

Perhaps ihc few tcmaining birds protected 
h\ law will breed and slowly increase But the 
W hooping Cnnci ire so wild and easily fnght 
cncd thai ihcv will ibindon the r ncMs pttma 
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A PtfDSE 



TO PARENTS 



Th, l),IlTr,uI<fm.rkii nnd aluays 
hai btm n [losiltvi ^iianinlLc that 
ihe coinir inafiozlne bearing it con 
tains onlv clpan and uholesome 
enterlmnment I he Dell code elimt 
nalfs entirply, rather than rpgulntes, 
objfrtinnnhle maifrinl, Tkat't why 
irhen your child buys a Dell Comic . 
you tan be sure il conlainx only good 
fun 'dell COMICD ABE GOOD comics" 
u our only rmdo and constant goaL 
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ESKIMO 



WAYS 
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THE ESKIMO MOTHER 



bul Uie Eskiin 




o igloo is not c cm I plicated. 
IS her bus)" limes. Onu of 
ri [oik have brought home fresh 
meat — a beluga Ismail, while whalel or a bowhead 
whale, a f.-w walrus, or a seal. To Mrs, Ii 
is like a monlhly trip lo a supprmarkel — for 
and blubber arc the staples of Eskimo diet, She 
her neighbor women cut up the meat and 
^'ilh special rare for the MUKTLK. 

MIJKTLTK is the skin of a whale, with a layer of 
blubber I fall attached. Elach layer is an inch or 
II thickness. Eaten raw, it looks like a chunk 
nilla ice-cream, in equal layers 
- and Eskimos find it junt as delirious. They bold 
contest" to see who can eal the most in the shortest 
lime. It is considered excellent baby food. 
Baby, incidentally, rides in ibf hood of Mrs. Innuit's 
parka — close enough to reach 
of the MUKTUK or whatever else she is eating. And 
in this Eskimu "baby-buggy" he goes 
Mother goes. Even when Mother runs a foot 
with other Eskimo mothers — Junior bobs along on 
her back! 

Mrs. Innuit's teeth are used [or other things than 
eating blubber. When her husband's MliKI.UKS, or 
moccasins, become stiff, she rhews them soft again. 
If she refuses, she is socially disgraced! 



